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Seem Secunda. 


Enter Lucio , and two other Gentteipen. 

Luc. Kzhe Dnke y with the other Dukes, come not to 
compofition with the King of Hungary,vs hy then all the 
Dukes fall vpon the King. 

1 . Gent. Heaucn grant vs its peace, but not the King 
of Hangar us. 

z.Gent. Amen. 

Luc. Thou eonclud’ft like the Sanftimonious Pirat, 
that went to fea with the ten Commandenfients, but 
icrap’d one out of the Table. 

•2 .Gent. ThoufhaltnotSteale? 

Luc. I, that he raz’d, 

1 . (jent. Whyf'cwas acommandement, to command 
the Captaine and all the reft from their functions: they 
put forth to ftcale: There’s not a Souldier of vs all, that 
in the thankf-giuing before meate,dorallifh thepetition 
well, that praies for peace. 

2 . (jent. I neuer heard any Souldier diflike it. 

Luc. I beleeue thee : for I thinke thou neuer was’t 
where Grace was faid. 

2 .Gent. No? a dozen times at teaft. 

1. Gent. What ? In mcctcr ? 

Luc. In any proportion, or in any language, 
j .(jenr. I thinke, or in any Religion. 

Luc. I, why not ?Gracc,is Grace,defpight of all con* 
trouerfie: as for example; Thou thy fclfe art a wicked 
villaine, defpight of all Grace. 

i .Gent. Well: there went but apaire of fliccresbe- 
tweene vs. 

Luc. I grant.* as there may betweene the Lifts, and 
the Veluet. Thou art the Lift. 

i .Gent. And thou the Veluet; thou art good veluet; 
thou’rt a three pild-peece I warrant thee .* I had as ljefc 
be a Lyft ofan Englilh Kerfey, asbepil d, as thou art 
p;Pd,for a French Veluet. Do I fpeake feelingly now? 

Lu'c. I thinke thou do’ft: and indeed with moll pain¬ 
full feeling of thy fpeech: I will, out of thine owne con- 
feflton.learne to begin thy health; but.whilftl litre for¬ 
get to drinke after thee. 

i .Gen. I think I haue done my felfe wrong.haue I not? 
z.Gent. Yes,that thou haftjwhether thou art tainted, 
or free. Enter Barvde. 

Lw.Behold,behold,where Madam Mitigation comes. 
I haue purchaf d as many dileafes vnder her Roofe, 

As come to 

2. Gent. To what.Ipray^ 

Luc. Iudge, 

2.Gent. To three thoufand Dollours a yeare, 

I .Gent. I,and more. 

Luc. A French cro wne more. 

1 .Gent. Thou art alwayes figuring difeafes in me;but 
thou art full of error, 1 am found. 

Luc. Nay, not (as one would fay ) healthy: but fo 
found, as things that are hollow; thy bones are hollow; 
Impiety li 3 s made a feaft of thee. 

i.Gcnt. How now, which of your hips hasthemoft 
profound Ciatica? 

Bawd. Well,well: there’s one yonder arrefted, and 
carried to prifon, was worth fiue thoufand of you all. 

2 Gent. Who’s that I pray’thec? 

Bawd. Marry Sir,that’s C/W«,Signior Qiaudio* 


i .Gent. Claudio to prifo.n ? ’tis not fo. 

"Bawd. Nay, but I know’tis fo : Ifaw him arrefted* 
law him carried away: and which is more, within thefc 
three daies his head to be chop’d off. 

Luc. Bot, after all this fooling,I would not haue it f 0 . 
Art thou fure of this ? 

Bawd. 1 3m too fure of it: and it is for getting Madam 
Julietta with childe. 

Luc. Beleeue me this may be: he promis’d to nieete 
me two howres fince, and he was euer precifc in promif. 
keeping. 5 

2.Gent. Befides you know, it drawes fomthingneere 
to the fpeech we had to fuch a purpofe. 

i.Cjent. But moftofall agreeing with theproclamatio 

Luc. Away: let’s goclcarnc the truth of it. Exit 

Bawd. Thus, what with the war; what with the fweat* 
what with the gallowes, and what with pouerty, J an ^ 
Cuftom-Ihrunke. How now ? what’s the newes with 
you. Enter Cltwne. 

CL. Yonder man is carried to prifon. 

Baw. Well: what has he done ? 

Clo. A Woman. 

Baw. Cut what’s his offence i 

Clo. Groping for Trowts,in a peculiar Riuer. 

Baw. What ? is there a maid with child by him l 

Clo. No : but there’s a woman with maid by him ; 
you haue not heard of the proclamation, haue you ? ’ 

Baw. Wliacproclamation,man? 

Cow. Allhowfesin the Suburbs of Vienna muftbee 
pluck’d dovvne. 

Bawd. And what Ihall become ofthofe in theCitie? 

Clow. They fhall ftand for feed .* they had gon down 
to, but that a u ife Burger put in for them. 

Bawd. But {ball all our houfes of refort in the Sub¬ 
urbs be puld downe ? 

Clow. To the ground, Miftris. 

Bawd. Why hcere’s a change indeed in the Common* 
wealth : what fhall become of me ? 

Clow . Come: fcare noc you: good Counfellors lacke 
no Clients: though you change your place, youneede 
not change your Trade: lie bee yourTapfter ftill; cou¬ 
rage, there will bee pitty taken on you ; .you that haue 
wome your eyes almoft out in the feruice, you will bee 
confidered. 

Bawd. What’s to doe hecre, Thomas Tapfter ? let’s 
withdraw? 

Clo. Here comes Signior Claudio, led by the Prouoft 
to prifon; and there’s Madam luliet. Exeunt. 


Seem Tertia. 

Enter Prouoft, Claudio Juliet,Officers,Lucie z.Gent* 
Cla. Fellow,why do’ft thou (how me thus to th’wofld? 
Beare me to prifon,where I am committed. 

Pro . Idoitnotineuilldifpofition, 

Blit from Lord .Angelo by fpcciall charge. 

CUUa Thus can the dcmy-god(Authority) 

Make vs pay downe, for our offence,by waight 
The words of heauen; on whom it will, it will. 

On whom it will not (foe) yet ftill ’tis iuft. (ftraint, 

Luc* Why how now Claudio i whence comes thisrc* 
CU. From too much liberty* (my Lucie) Liberty 
A* furfet is the father of much faft, 

Soeuery Scope by the immoderate vie 
Turnes to restraint; Our Natures doe purfue 

r like 
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, Like Rats that rauyh downe their properfeane 
!a fhirftv euill. and when wddrinke, we die. 
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A thirfty euill, and 5 when wd drinke, we die. 

Luc. If I coufd fpcake fo wifely vnder an arreft, I 
would fend (ot certainc of Creditors .- and yet,to fay 
the truth, I had as lief hade the foppery of freedome, as 
the mortality of mVprifeumeht ^ what’s thy cffcnce, 

Claudio ? ‘ ,Jr _ 

Qa. What (but to f[*?ake of) would offend agnine. 

Luc. IVhatj&x murder? 

Cla. No. 

Luc. Lechci ie ? 

Cla . Call itrfcC 

Pro. AwayfSir, you muft goe„ 
fla. One word, good friend : 

Lucio ,a word with you. 

Luc. A hundred: 

If they’ll doc you any good: I $lttchery(o look’d after? 

Cla . I hus Hands it with me: vpon a true contract 
I got pofleflion of luliet as bed. 

You know the Lady, (he is faft my wife. 

Sane that we doc the denunciation lackc 
Of outward Order. This we came not to, 

Onely for propogation of a Do wre 
Remaining in the Coffer of her friends, 

From whom we thought it meet to hide our Lone 
Till Time had made them for vs. But it chances 
The ftealch of our mod mutuall entertainment 
With Chara&er too grofle, is writ on Juliet . 

Luc. With childe, perhaps ? 

Cld. Vnhappely, euen fo. 

And the new Deputie, now for the Duke, 

Whether it be the fault and glimpfe of ncwncs* 

Or whether that the body publique, be 
A horfc whereon the Gouernor doth ride. 

Who newly in the Seate, that it may know 
He can command; lets it ftrait feele the fpur: 

Whether the Tii fanny be in his place. 

Or in his Eminence that fills it vp 

I ftagger in : But this new Gouernor 

Awakes me all the inrolled penalties 

Which haue(!i!<evn-fcowi\i Armor) hung by th’wall 

So long, that ninccene Zodiacks haue gone round, 

And none of them becne wornc; and for a name 
Now puts the drowfie and neglected Adi 
Freddy on me: ’tis furely for a name. 

Luc. I warrant it is: And thy head ftands fo tickle on 
thy fhoulders, that a milkc-maid,if fhe be in loue, may 
figh it off: Send after the Duke, and appeale to him. 

Cla. I haue done fo, but hee’s not to be found. 

I pre thee ( Lucio ) doc me this kindc feruice .• 

This day, my fiftcr fhould the Cloyfter enter, 

And there recciue her approbation. 

Acquaint her with the danger of my ftate. 

Implore her, in my voice, chat (be make friends 
To the ftrift depu&ie> bid her ielfe aflay Win, 

I haue great hope in that: for in her youth 
There is a prone and fpecchleffe dialed, 

Such as moue men: befi(ie 3 flie hath profperous Art 
When {he will play with reafon, anddifeourie. 

And well (lie can perfwade. 

f ^P ra yP* ccms yi afwellfor the encouragement 
0 t e ike, which elfe would ftand vnder grecuous im* 
th « cn *oying ofthy life, who l would be 

tacke: lk to k*' tHUS loft > at 1 § afnc ot licke * 


Luc. Within two houres. 
Cla. Come Officcr,away. 


< 5 ? 




Exeunt, 


Seem Quarta. 


tacke: lie toher. 

CL. I thankc you good friend Lucio. 



Enter Duke and Frier Thomas. 

Duk. No: holy Father,throw away that thought 

Beleeue not that the dribling dart of Loue & * 

Can pierce a compleat bofome : why,I defire thee 
To gitie mefecret harbour, hath a purpofe 
Morcgrauc,and wrinkledjthen the aimes, and ends 
Of burning youth. 

Fri. May your Grace fpeakeofic? 

Dukj My holy Sir, none better knovves then you 
How I haue cuerlou’d the life remoued 
And held in idle price,to haunt affemblics 
Where youth, and coft,witlcffe braucry keepes, 

I haue delitierd to Lord Angelo 
(A man offtridlureand firme abftinence) 

My abfolutepower,and place here in Vienna , 

And he fuppofes me trauaild to Toland , 

(For lo I haueftrewdit in the common care) 

And fo it is recciu’d .* Now (pious Sir) 

You will demand ofme,why 1 do this. 

Fri. Gladly.my Lord. 

Duk. We haue ftrict Statutes,and moftbitino Laws * 
^ The neeoftili bits and curbes to headftrong wcedes ) 

Which for this fourereeneyeares,wehaucTet flip, 

Tucn like an ore-growne Lyon in a Cauc 
That goes not out to prey: Now,as fond Fathers, 
Hauing bound vp thethreatning twigs of birch 
Oncly to fticke it in their childrens fight, 

For terror,not to vie: in time the rod 
More mock’djthen fear’d: fo our Decrees, 

Dead to inflidion, to thertifclues arc dead 
And libertie.plucks Iuftice by the r.afe; 

The Baby beates thcNurfe,and quite athwart 
Goes all decorum. 

Fri. Itrcfted in your Grace 
To vnloofe this tyde-vp Iuftice,when you pleafld * 

And It it) you more drcadfull would haue feem’d 
Then in Lord H»gelo. 

Duk. I doe fcare : too drcadfull; 

Sith ’twas my fault,to giue the people fcopc, 

’T would be my tirrany to ftrike and gall them, 

For what I bid them doe: For,we bid . his be done 
When euill deedes haue their permifliuc paffc, 

And not the punifliment: therefore indeede (my father! 

I haue on Angelo impos’d the office, 1 

Who may in th’ambufli of my name,ftrike home 
And yet,my nature neuer in the fight 
Todoinflander: And to behold his fway 
I will, as ’twere a brother of your Order, 

Vific both Prince.and People: Therefore I pre’thee 

Supply me with the habit,and inftrmft me 

How I may formally in perfon beare 

Like a true Frier : Moc rcafons for this a&ion 

At our more leyfure,ftiall I render you; 

Oneiy.this one: Lord Angelo is precife. 

Stands at a guard with Enuie: fcarce confeffes 
That his blood flowes: or that his appetite 
Is more to bread then ftone: hence (hall we fee 
it power change purpofe: what our Seemers be. Exit. 

Scoena 














































































